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Her Revenge

By NELLIE C. GILLMORE

(Capyright, IFI. by Associnied Liserasy Press. ;

Young Preston greeted hils fance
th lsughing surprise. There was
responsive smile on the tace of
Rhodes. She held up the In-
‘eriminating, long pink glove.
ultimate had bappened; it was o
other girl's property. Preston had
dropped It from his top coat pocket
the night before, in the Rhodes's
front corridor, and Betty's ley little
note had reached him the following
morning In the distinct guise of an
unanswerable argument. But he
loved her very dearly; she was hot-
beaded and headstrong, and Tom
Preston had no notion of sitting
ellent under her unjust reproaches.
He preferred to treat the whole mat-
ter lightly, without resentment, until
he could win her over to lsten to
TeAsOND.

“l baven't the slightest idea to
whom the glove belongs” he began.
“but you know very well—"

Betty laughed geornfully.

“You know perfectly,” he persisted,
“that nothing feminine under the
Aun contalns a particle of interest for
me except—"

“l was onoe stupid enough to think
80, she out In coldly, “but Provi:
dence has been good emough to open
gy eyes in time. There 18 no reason-
able explanation of—of what has hap-
pened. But If you had only been
candld T might have overlooked the
offense. The fact of your duplieity
is what hurts.”

Preston thrust both hands Into his
pockets and stretched hls feet toward
l‘;he fender. Things looked serious.
‘He had never known Betty to be B0
uncompromising. The situation was
diffioult. And worse than all, his
hands were tled. He was helpless to
cope with a problem of whosa very
prime elements he knew nothing. He
conld not recall a single girl in pink
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for months and months back. Be-
gldes, Betiy bhad been the only girl—
the sum total of all girls—for almost
& yenr!

“If you had ever really cared for
me and trusted me,” he sald gravely,
“an accldent of this sort could not
jhave Influenced your feelings.”

Betty's lips crimped; her llds
drooped dangerously., "I am gorry
Ito say that my love, unfortunately,
s not of such a lofty order t
a plaip buman belng—and there 15 no
evasiot of a proven faet. Herealter
we meest as strangers, It we meet ag
all”

Preston paled slightly, though the
assumed brightness of his face scarce
Iy varied. Suddenly he bet wht
Mimsell of an herole measure

“My reglment has been ordered 1
Manila: 1t 18 not lkely I shull annoy
you by crossing your path In future”
'he remarked.

Detty would have started had she
not reined In her Ilmpulses with an
fron hand.

‘We ghall gall in a fortnight from
San Francisco.,” contlnued Preston,
watching the motionless line of he
profile with furtive eyes. Heo pulled
out his watch and studied Its face In
tently for o second. Age the girl zanld
nothing, he roge and began to draw
on his gloves. Buddenly
the appeal of his eyes upon her
glanced up vacantly,

“Betly! Surely you are net golng
to lst me go this way? You don't
mean that everything is at an end?
mhat all the dear, past days count for
pothing in the face of thls wretched
mceldent over which [ have no con.
trol? Belleve me, dear, trust me—
and come with me as my wife!"

Betty got up, pale and tremulous,
and held out her hand. In it was the
engagement ring she had slipped
from her finger. Preston accepted It
without & word and turned away

When the door had eclosed upon
him she ssnk Into a chair and burled
her ‘face In her hands,” The world
gwam about her in great circles. This
was the very end. Now for tha first
time the full slgnificance of her act
came upon her with overwhelming
foree. What If he were Innocent!
@he tried to tell hersell that she had

peen lucky to learn the truth before
it was too late. Bhe tried to make
herself belleve thal her love was
dead, Xilled by his ruthless betrayal
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and
and papers.
focated her and she hurried out to
the garden to out fresh rosea for the
vases.
she bent to enip the fiaming jacque. Der father's gray eyes.
minots from the bush, when suddenly
sho felt the pressure of warm palms other, every dad-blamed one of those
|onr her bulging eyes.
[ turned and Preston caught her in his | He paused and looked awny down the

of her most sacred trust. But the
deep-rooted feellngs of years could
ROt so easlly be torm up and Hung
asides,

In the midst of her despalr there
Ccame a peremptory ring at the front
door. Tom! Her pulses bounded.
He had come back to her to tell her
that he had found the owner of the
glove and the reason for Its being in
|bis pocket! The solution fashed
{luminously aeross her brain. She
| ro8e, stoadyving herself by an effort,
'and hurried to the door. But the man
standing there was a stranger

“I beg your pardon,” he commenced.

| ton here?
I “He left about
sald Hetty jerkily. *1 think perhaps
you could reach him at his office.”

“Thank yon very much, bhut I'm
|afraid | shan’t have time to get by
there. I'm trylng to eatch that 9:30
traln south. [ very earelessiy walked
|off with his topcoat last night. We |
were at the club together, and I left
first, taking his coat, which is the
counterpart of mine, with me, If you
wonld be good enough to let him
know that | have left his at the club
|and ask him to forward mine to At
lanta I should be greatly obliged.”

Hotty kept down her exhilaration
long enocugh to assure him that she
“would be delighted,” then turned and
re-ontered the room in a tumult of |
emotions. The first thing she did wos |
to ring up Preston’s offce He was
not there He not at home,
elther, and as time passed and there
cams answering cnll, she went
wearily bhed and spant a daszed
night

The following morning she read in |
the paper that the Third regiment
would leave lmmedlately for the Phil
ippines Instead of two weaks hence,
as originally ordered, She quitted
the breakfast table, leaving her food
untasted. What If he had slready
gonoe and she would never see him
again? A little sob rose in her throat
and choked her. All at onece the
posaiblility became & reallty, and ghe
began to wring her bands. 8he had
sent him to his desth—broken her
own heart and his—acted the part of
a desplcable wretch.

She went into the morning room
began to stralghten the bhooks
Hut the atmosphere suf. |
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The tears were falling fast na

Startled, she

ATMS,

“We're saillng at three,” he sald,

| “and 1 couldn’t endure the thought of | A0¥thing, but the flush on her cheek

golng so far without making ano more ETEW deeper,
attempt.

You—you'll not refuse to
ell me good-by, Betty? It—it may be
he last time we'll ever meet.”

When she

Preston's arms foll 1imp at his gides.
The Ught dled out of hie face. e
looked down for o moment and drew
her glance to his, Thelir eyes merged
hars, tentatiy radiant: hie, puzzled,
deepening  with  shadows, Betty's

plance flickerad heneath the

eading s of his. Preston's
upon his lps

whis-

his

Con-

tendernes
question hung mute
‘I have other plans,”
pered with her ngainst
slenyn, T mean to be
sequently, 1 shall go with you”
Regardless of possible passers-by,
Preston drew her to hiz arme
Afterward, she told him about the
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Living specimen a strange frilled
lzard of in hnve trans.
ported fo En photography
has most corvineingly proved the truth
of the leger hese anlmals, which
gometimes attaln 6 length of three feet, |
are In the habit of running about erect

thelr | 1 The Nzirds are
broad frill, or collnr

which lles folded un-

mal I8 threatened. In that
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AppeAraAnCe
here war a in the Jurassic
when this method of locomaotion
ommon among giant reptiles; but |
¢ ehlamydosaurus is the sole gur.
fes of reptile that assumes |
titude when running,
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Self-Education.
| edncation. moral and intel
lectin!, of every individual must ohlet-
i¥ be his own work here Is a pre-
valllng and fatal mistake on this sub-
ject. It seems to be supposed that, if
| & young man be sent first to a gram
| mar school, and then to college, he
| must, of course, become a BC olar;
and the pupil himself is apt to imag-
| fne that he Is to be the mere passive
er.*!pk-nt of instruction, as he ia of
the light snd atmosphers which sur
rounnd him. But this dream of In-
dolence must be dissipated, and young
men must be awakened to the im-
portant truth that, {f they asplire to
excellence, they must become active
and vigorous co-operators with their
tenchers, and work out their own dis-
tinction with an ardor that cannot
be quenched. a perseverance that con-
siders nothing done while anything
yet remains to be done.
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vork American,

a ball hour ago.” |

| and filllng his plpe; *“but they're all

asked me if he could come and court
| my daughter—provided he made some
Betty's roses dropped In & erimson| 20Tt of & lucky strike this trip.”

shower to the ground.
| eould find her voice, she sald (remu-
| lously: “No, I shall not tell you good-

by, Tom, 1—1 ean’t”

Hean asked faintly, “What did
say, dad ™

they'd made their fortunes or not— |}
and )
mind was about it—and that they bet-
ter
claims®

dad?"

of the four—eh?"

| tle room with shining eyes and hot

| @gd madly down the main street on a

If ve all receifed vot ve dink ve| half to hersell.
deserf dare vould be nudding left for
der udder fellow —Dinkelsplel in Now | gadd Mr, Purdy thpughtfully.

HIS FORTUNE

By CLARISSA MACKIE
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Bess Purdy and her father watched
the four young men ride away from
| the house and then thelr eyes met in
' & look of loving Eympathy.

much luck so far, this year,t
“No more they haven't” admitted
John Purdy, sitting down on the steps

young, honey—and you don't find
every day. Mostly, you find it ‘?m‘:
once in all your prospecting”

“Perhaps this will be the one dny
for each of them,” smiled Bess Tum-
::lt:-‘ bf;-h?thnr’l mop of curly gray

A , You're -
Ing old!"™ . TP o
p![:!: bPurdy laughed the low rum-

ars notes that hi
loved to hear. S~

"I've got enough on my mind—and
consclence—to make my hair as white
as snow,"” he remarked ruefully,

"What is it, father? Something 18
worrylng you and you have not told
me!” Bess dropped down on her
knees beslde her father and lifted his
chin In one brown little hand. “Look
me In the eyes, dad!” she commanded.

Mr. Purdy turned mirthful ETAY |
ayes upon hers, go like his own. “T'm
looking—eh *

“What s the matter?

Her father removed his pipe from
between his Ups and looked Into the
bowl, then he saquinted down the stem, |
and finally knocked the contents out |
and dropped the plpe In his tmcket,l
with an alr of determination.
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“You saw those four chaps
away, Bess?" he asked seriously,
“Yen." sald the gir]l, with Interest.

"Bl Melvin, Owen Ransom, Bert
Clayton and Jimmy Alvin—four as
nilce fellows as ever came into L!wi
gold country to seek thelr fortunes—
eh?™

“Yea"” Ress was blushing falntly
now but her clear glance still held

ride [

“Well, last night, one time or an-

hoye ecame and asked me If—if—"

crooked street of the llitle mining
town, and this time Bess dld not gay

"Every one of those boys came and

There was o little sllence and then
 Fou

“I sald they could come whether

that 1 didn't know what your

rin ahead and locate thelr

"They all asked you that gquestion,

“Yes, honey—and I domn't know
which one of ‘em It {s—but it's one

She nodded,

Purdy sighed and got upon his feet.
“1 reckon It'1l be Bert Clayton—he's
a handsome rascal and has rare good
luck at everything."

Bess made no reply, but turned and
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ran into the house and up to her lt-

cheeks
Several weeks passed slowly while |
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the hot sun poured down out of a|
brassy sky and the little mining town |

under the scorching blaze. |
John Purdy, down In the assay offce, |
thought of the four young men grub. | reached his house at dinner time,

bing hopelessly around Rattlesnake there was the sound of hoof-beats
Mountain—Its searred hilleldes had | @0Wn the sunny street. Bess came to
been vainly prospected for years, | the Inside of the green-shuttered door
What would these youths get out orlud. quite unseen, saw three young
the burning ground save bifter suf- | men gallop to the porch and greet her
fering and untold harsh experiences?  father with boyish excitement.
It wans a curlous situation—four of There were Bill Melvin and Owen
them frlends and all sultors for Bess | Ransom and Bert Clayton—but the
Purdy's little brown hand! :o‘u.xith,t ‘t;h“; waS :m? dBe:;lll“n.d
Bess, working away at her house- nst the door, pale and still
hold tasks in the motherless home,| The men were talking fast—all to-
grew more dreamy-eyed and wlntmligﬂ’-‘ml‘"—nnd John Purdy was asking
as the days faded one Into the other |Sharp, pointed questions regarding the
and no word came from the pros- |reputed find. The assayer nodded sp-
pectors. proval of the samples of ore they dis-
And then ons night, after supper, D!?Ie'd. . '
when the whole town sat gasping ‘Where's Jimmy Alvin?" he asked
upon the doarsteps, & mesgenger whirl- w:;:]erllhree L
1
(Mlayton pointed a thumb in the direc-
tlon from which they had come. “Al-
vin noted that mulish,” complained the
young prospector in an Injured tone,
“he was just as near locating the
clalm as the rest of us—but just be-
cause he didn't happen to scratch pay
*
They was all four working at different fltl;; ?ndﬂ::odd:d"mh:u:“tmm;%}:‘:
points and three of 'em struck the hna“nock—nnﬁ i he“: el
veln—I guess it run clean through !!lil w od with' kim 41} h‘
the mountain: the other fellow didg't | ‘P-eT b M‘“m ol g ®
get a blamed thing for his digging!™ ::‘:i“%l:;’" fight the crowd and so we
related the messenger. i “He's ight o Sty
“I reckon the other chaps will let | gravely. "Yon' threes made the strike
the unlucky fellow In on the claim” | ,..m,,'_-,. all square—and it belonga to
teniarked Purdy”cu ually. you. 1 Just guess Alvin's unlucky.
“Like enovgh,” sald the other, pro- | pavhe he'll strike next time!”
ceeding an his exciting journey down | e says he's going back home and
the strest:. "1 aldu't'ask which on“|.-;elllt~ down in the grocery business
:::: m:'hE:‘du_ﬂl‘.:! I::.r: “ltlm':::’;t:' plongside of his dad,” remarked Mel-
By, i s o o " 4 20 e
assay." L
5 ant b e s o 1, R ke 1 it
| a long time. At last the girl snoko.i'_ [:1 s M Miss B i wal
“l1 wonder who it was—the one who'mmr s e L 1,
| didn't find anythlng,” she murmured

blisterad |

dripplug pony.

| =A strike—n strike!” ram from lp
(to Up und then it was learned that
| the prospectors had indeed struck gold
fn Rattlesnake Mountain
] “The veln  herenbouts—
gqueerost (hing that ever happened.

rlichest

Mr. Purdy.”
“Firat rate, thank you," sald Purdy,
watching them ride down the street

“] was asking myself that question," with # brooding look in hin eyes

ters woie pony pouncea around 08
gide of the house and on hls back was
Bess, her face pale under a flapping
hat,

“Dinner's all ready for you, father.
I'll be home by and by—I'm going
after—Jim1"

She flew up the street and his eyes |
followed the cloud of dust in her wake
until horge and rider blurred Into the
gray trall, “I knew it” he muttered
with a satisfled smlle., “I knew it
was Jimmy—and he's the cream of a
good lot!™

Later, at the assay office, John
Purdy reported on the samples of
ore that the prospectors had brought
in.

“You'ra rich men—every one of
you, boys. Here's my hand on It—
you deserve all of it!” he sald heart- |
ily.

“T wish you could argue with Jim |
and make him come in on
there's no use In him being poor,” sald
Melvin.

“Jim Alvin's made a luckler strike
than any of wyou, boys" sald Purdy
coolly, “He's the richest man in town
this mlnutel!™

“How? When?"
eagerly.

“Look!" sald Purdy, polnting out of
the window.

Coming down the street, the heads
of their ponles closme together, and
with the unmistakable alr of thosa
who are above all earthly considera-
tlons, were two riders; one was Bess
Purdy, flushed and lovely under her
flapping hat, and the other was Jim
Alvin—the unlucky prospector.

“That's Jim's strike—pure gold,”
murmured Purdy, without looking at
the three young men.

One by one they stole away ud.
saddled their horses and disappeared;
and there was not one who would not
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Retail Prices:
2,000 Ibe, or more, each delivery, 20c per 100 Ibs.
4,000 Ibs., to 2,000 lbs,, each delivery, 25¢ per 180 lbs.
200 lbs., to 1,000 Ibs., each delivery, 30c per 100 Ibs,
50 Ibs., to 200 lbs., each delivery 40c per 100 Ibs.
Less than 50 Ibs, each delivery, 50c per 100 Ibs.

AGUA PURA COMPARNY

Harvesters, Storers and Distributors of Natural Ice, the purity and
lasting qualitles of which have made Las Vegas famous. Office T01
Douglas Avenus,
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gladly have exchanged places with
Jim Alvin at that moment.

The next day, just as John Puardy |

' ——

| He was still gasipg when hls daugh-

Furt

he Special Trade

Brandies |W hiskeys Wines

G. H, Mumms & Co,
Pommery

Great Weste
Sauterners’

Virginia Dare
Claret
Deidesheimer
Laubenheimer
Niersteiner
Imperial Rine Wine

3 Star Hennessy
Brandy
17 Different Brands

Peach Brandy
of Bourbon and

Apple Brandy

Apricot Brandy
5 Stars

California Brandy
Imported Port and Sherry also White Port Wine.

OPERA BAR

@. T. FARLEY, Prop.

Rye, so we have

your brand.




